
SABBATH SCHOOL 
MISSIONARY • • • 

Volume 64 

• • • 
Stanberry, Missouri September 5, 1,949 Number 35 

(A First Century Story) 
By H. E. Thmpson, D. D. 

One day when Jesus was about eighteen years 
of age, he heard his father and mother talking 
about a relative who lived some distance from 
their home in N azareth, He was a shepherd and 
owned a Iarge flock of sheep. He had !been taken 
suddenly itl and needed someone to help him. 
It was the time of year when the harvests were 

ripening, and all the hired men would be needed 
in the harvest fields. For that reason Uncle 
Abram, as he was called, had sent to his >friend, 
Joseph the carpenter, to ask if he 'could spare 
one of his workmen for a few days to care for the 
sheep during the time of his Illness. 

In 'listening to the conversation, Jesus learned 
that a'll his father's workmen were engaged upon 
work which ,had tbeen promised at a certain time, 
so that not one of them could be spared. Wihile 
they were sorry to know of the Illness of Uncle 
Atararn, 'yet they could not spare a single hand at 
this time. 
As Joseph was about to' send word back, bear 

ing this information, Jesus said to his father: 
"Why can't I go over and help Uncle Abram?" 
"No," answered Joseph, "your presence from the 

svnagogue school even for a short time would spoil 
your record of attendance, and neither your mother 
nor I wish that to occur." 
"'But, Father," replied Jesus, "our teacher is 

ill, and the school is to be dosed unti'l after the 
next Sabbath. I came in to tell you about it, when 
,I heard you and Mother talking about the need 
for someone to help Uncle Abram out for a few 
days; so, you see, I would not have to miss any 
cf the classes." 

"Wen," answered Joseph, "that puts the mat 
ter in a new Iight; and, if your mother is willing, 
you can go over and do what you can." 
As Mary had heard that there were no wild 

/beasts in the woods surrounding the pasture where 
the flock was kept, she gave her consent. The 
next morning at sunrise, Jesus started for the 
home of His father's friend. 

He learned there that he would have to be with 
the flock most of the time !both day and night, 
watching the sheep as they fed during the day, 
and at the same time being constantly on the look 
out for a good grassy Iplace for the next day's rfeed 
ing place. At the dose of day it would be His 
duty to lead the flock from the feeding ground 
back to the fold, which was located in one corner 
of the pasture, and see that the sheep were all 
safely cared for, in this way, for the night. 
Near the gate of this enclosure was a covered 

shelter in which the shepherd could sleep when 
it grew cold during the night, and also he shelter 
ed in rainy weather. Each evening food enough 
to last for a full day would !be sent to' tlhe shep 
herd from Uncle Abram's home. This arrange 
ment made it possible for the shepherd to be con 
stantly with the flock. 
Jesus reached the pasture during the afternoon 

of the same day iHe left home; so, when the sun 
began to approach the western horizon, he 'led the 
flock across the pasture and into the enclosure 
for the night. 
After eating His evening meal, Jesus seated Him 

self just outside the gate to watch the sun, as it 
slowly dipped toward the horizon. A little 'later 
the stars began to appear in the sky overhead. 
As Jesus watched the stars flashing out, 'first one 
by one, and then 'later in groups, He thought of 
His most noted ancestor, David, the king of Israel, 
who, as a boy, had also tended his father's sheep. 
"He must have watched the same stars that I am 
watching," thought Jesus, "'and looked upon just 
such scenes as I Ihave seen tonight." Soon Jesus 
found himself repeating the words of one of the 
well-know songs of David: "The heavens declare 
the glory of God, and the firmament showeth his 
handiwork. Day unto day uttereth speech and 
night unto night showeth knowledge." 
Jesus knew this section Iby heart and repeated 

the whole Psalm while reclining on the grass just 
. (Continued on page two) 
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God has many ways of speaking to us. We see 
the leaves on the trees and plants and we know 
God is saying it is harvest time or planting time. 
We see the sky when it is dark with clouds and 
we know we are Iikely to get rain. There are 
many ways to know that God is sending us a 
message. 
God even speaks to us through what we read. 

Good IboDks and papers show us the beauty of 
this world, 'and God made the world. Fine poems 
and stories showing how others meet life's prob 
Iems make God a real part of our lives. 
We can choose what we read. But it is impor 

tant to choose good hooks and magazines and od' 
course the Holy Bible. What we read usually 
stays in a corner of our minds and we think about 
it 'long after we have read it. When we read 
trashy, worthless books our minds become clutter 
ed with these things and there is not much room 
for the fine ideas and thoughts we want to keep 
there. 
Philippians 4:8, says, "Whatsoever things are 

true, whatsoever things are honest, whatsoever 
things are just, whatsoever things are pure, what 
soever things are Iovely, whatsoever things are of 
good report; if there be any virtue, and if there 
Ibe any praise think on these things." 

When our minds are taken up with these ,good 
things there is no room for evil to enter. 

\V1-_._- 

THE NINETY AND NINE 
outside the 'gate. For a long time He sat still, 
enjoying the stillness of the night. Later He wrap 
ped His hair cloth mantle about Him and lay down 
to rest, just outside the dosed gate of the fold. 
The next two days passed happrly 'and quickly, 

as Jesus led the sheep to the east side of the pas 
ture on the first day, while on the second He led 
the flock as far as the pasture extended to the 
western edge. In this way he varied their feed- 
ing grounds. . 
On the third night, after the sheep were folded 

and Jesus had eaten His evening mea'l, He was at 
tracted by the peculiar actions of one of the sheep. 
He noticed that, instead of lying down as usual, 
she would walk about the enclosure, moving from 
one group to another, and fina'lly corning to the 
gate, she would look out through the bars, first 
in one direction and then in another; after that, 
she would try to push her head between the bars 
in her attempts to 'look out over a larger area. 
As Jesus watched her, His first thought was that 

some small animal, or field rodent, had got inside 
the fo'ld and, while harmless so far as the sheep 
were concerned, its presence was disturbing the 
restless member of His flock. This idea He dis 
missed when He noted that none of the other sheep 
were at all restless, but were lying in groups con 
tentedly chewing their cuds, preparatory to a good 
niight's rest, a little Iater. 
After patting the head of the restless sheep and 

feeling of her nose, Jesus came to the conclusion 
that she was not i l'l, but in perfect health. 
AH at once the thought carne to Him that she 

had lost her lamb and had been seeking it among 
the different 'groups in the fold; and not finding it 
had come to the gate to look 'Out through the bars 
to see if she could discover its whereabouts. 
At once Jesus entered the fold and, after count 

ing the sheep in the 'various groups, He realized 
that 'One lamb was actually missing. This ex 
plained the strange actions of the restless sheep, 
hut it also !revealed to the young shepherd that 
there 'Would Ibe nD sleep for Him until IRe had dis 
covered the wherabouts of the lost member of 
His flock. 
After tightening the straps of His sandals, and 

strapping His mantle more tight'ly about Him, He 
reached for His staff and started out toward the 
west end of the pasture where the flock had been 
feeding during the day. 
The filled-out crescent of the new moon gave 

Him 'light enough to see about Him for some 
distance, as He made His way to the extreme edge 
of the' section where He was sure the sheep were 
pasturing the day before, keeping a sharp lookout 
at both sides of the path 'He traveled. 'Seeing 
nothing of the 'lost lamb, 'He turned northward 
and began searching among the gullies and ravines 
and rocky sections of the pasture, uttering from 
time to time the wel'l known call of the shepherds. 
The search was long and difficult, hut at last 

the weary shepherd heard a faint answer to His 
call, Following the direction of the faint cry, He 
came to a rocky ravine, filled with wild vines 'and 
thorn bushes; and there, entangled in the vines 
and bushes He found the lost lamb. .In its strug 
Igles to free itself, it had only succeeded in entang 
ling itself more firmly among the wild shrubbery •• 
of the place. 
As the light of the moon did not direcbly illum 

inate the place, the young shepherd found it some- 
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thing of a task to free the lamb from its entangle 
ments. For some days both of His hands bore the 
scars and scratches received in His efforts to ex 
tricate the lamb. 
The moon was nearing the western horizon 

when Jesus reached the fold with the lost lamb in 
His arms; but when He did, He was rewarded by 
the glad cries of the watching sheep, as she began 
mothering her lost lamb. 

Early in the morning of the sixth day of the 
week, Uncle Abram appeared at the fold, announ 
cing that he was much better and that his young 
assistant could return to his home in Nazareth. 
Jesus reached His own home before the sunset 
which marked the beginning of the Sabbath. ' 
While Jesus was relating the story of the 'lost 

lamb, He noticed a strange, far-away dook in His 
Mother's eyes, which He could not interpret; but 
(He was glad to be at home again, so as not to 
miss the synagogue service of the day. 

Jesus did not know at that time, in later Iife, He 
would make the story of His adventure the basis 
of one of His best-remembered parables; nor that 
bhis parable would he translated into more than 
a thousand languages and dialects, and that event 
ually the story .would oe passed on from one lip 
to another, until it should reach the ends of the 
earth. 
Nor did Jesus realize at that time that nearly two 
thousand years 'later, in a Iand undreamed of in 
His day, and situated on the other side of the 
earth one of His faithfuJ followers, a saintly wom 
an, would retell the story of His gift of kindly ser 
vice, in a beautiful 'hymn, which would be sung 
in every country of the world. Here is the hymn: 

THE NINETY AND NINE 
"There were ninety and nine that safely lay 
In the shelter of the fold, 
But one was out on the hidls away, 
Far off f'rorn the gates of gold- 
Away on tlhe mountains wild and bare 
Away 'from the tender shepherd's ca~e. 

'Lord, Thou hast here Thy ninety and nine; 
Are they not enough for Thee?' 
But the shepherd made answer: 'This of mine 
Has wandered away from me. 
And though the road be rough and steep, 
I go to the desert to find my sheep.' 

But none of the ransomed ever knew 
How deep were the waters crossed; 
Nor how dark was the night that the Lord passed 
through, 

Ere He found the sheep that was lost. 
Out in the desert He heard it cry, 
Sick and helpless and ready to die. 

'Lord, whence are those blood drops, al'l the way, 
That mark out the mountain's track?' 
'They were shed for one who Ihad gone astray, 

a 
By the Shepherd, to bring him back.' 
'Lord, whence are Thy hands 'so rent and torn?' 
'They were pierced tonight by many a thorn.' 

And all through the mountains, thunder-riven 
And up from the rocky steep, 
There arose a glad cry to tihe gates of heaven, 
'Rejoice, I have found my sheep.' 
And the angels echoed around the throne, 
"Rejoice, for the Lord brings 'back His own.' ,; 

-Selected 
---M--- 

Your Letters • • • • 
FROM IDAHO 

Dear Missionary Readers: 
At Sabbath School sister Luella is my teacher. 

r am in the Junior class, The others in my class 
are writing too. 
My oldest sister, Mary, graduated from the 

eighth grade on May 18th. 
I wish someone would write to me. I am nine 

and in the fourth grade. My address is Route 3 
Caldwell, Idaho. 
I am gLad I have a mother and father and a 

home. 
A Reader, AHce Cory 

{Here is another one who wotrld 'like 'a pen 
pal. Get busy, youngsters. You have much to be 
thankhrl for and God is pleased to have you say 
so, Alice.) 

* * * * 
FROM IDAHO 

Dear Missionary Readers: 
I have not written for some time. My Sabbath 

School teacher is LUel11a Labusohr. 
'l am twelve years old and in the Junior class. 
T wou'ld like to have some girl around my age 

write to me. 
Others 

for now. 
Route 2. 

in my class are writing so I 'wi~lil close 
My address is Lola Palmer, Kuna, Idaho 

Your friend, 
Lola P'a'lmer 

(Your Ietter may brmg you a pen pal, Lola. 
:It would be interesting to hear about it, 'So be sure 
to write again, soon.) 

---.M--- 
A REAL HERO 

A rlittle hoy was tempted to pluck some cherries 
from a tree which his father had forbidden him 
to touch. "You need not be afraid," said his evil 
companions, "for iIf your father should find out 
that you had taken them, he is too kind to hurt 
you." 

"Ah," said the Iitble fellow, "that is the very 
reason. why iI would not touch them; for though 
my fatiher would not hurt me, yet I should hurt 
'him and myself by my disobedience.v-i-Selected 

•• 
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FOR 
SEiPTEMBER 10, 1949 

Lesson Material: Psalm 103:8-13. 

Memory Verse: "Seek the Lord, and his strength; 
seek his face evermore.t'-c-Psa'lm 105:4. 

A Song About Our Loving Father 
God is good. He is our heavenly Father. We 

all love our fathers and they are good to us. We 
know our fathers love us, but our heavenly Father 
loves us with a greater 'love. 
God 'loved us so very much that He sent His 

only Son to die for us. 
David wrote many songs about God and His 

loving-kindness. He sang these songs as he play 
ed on his harp. 

David sang about the goodness of God. God 
is slow to anger. He is patient with us, because 
He' remembers that we are weak and He loves 
us so much He wants us to love and obey Him. 
When we sin and ask His forgiveness, He is al 

ways willing to forgive and help us to walk in 
His ways. 
God does not punish us according to our sins. If 

we received as much punishment as we deserve, 
we would not 'be able to 'bear it. God is merci 
Iu'l.. When we ask forgiveness, He removes our 
sins as far from us as the east is from the west. 
God took care of David when he was in danger. 

God will take care of us if we trust Him as David 
did. God wants His children to be kind to each 
other and obedient to Him, dn abl things. 

Do You Remember? 
1. The name of our heavenly Father? 
2. What kind of Father He is? 
3. How much God loves us? 
4. Who wrote many songs about God? 
5. How far God removes our sins from us? 
6. Who took care of David? 
7. H we trust in . . IHe wihl care Ifor IUS. 
8. What God wants His children to do? 
9. Our memory verse? 

---M.--- 
BE COURTEOUS, BOYS 

"II treat him as well as he treats me," said Hal. 
His mother had just reproached him because he did 
not attempt to amuse or entertain 'a boy friend 
who had gone home. 

"II often go in there, and he doesn't notice me," 
said Hal again. 
"Do you enjoy that?" 
"Oh! I don't mind; I don't stay long." 
"'I should cakl myself a very selfish person if 

friends came to see me and I should pay no ,at 
tention to them." 

"Well, that different; you're grown up." 

"Then, you realdy think that politeness and 
courtesy are not expected among boys?" 

Hal, thus pressed, said that he didn't exactly 
mean that; 'but his father, who had listened, now 
spoke: "A boyar a man who measures his treat 
ment of others by their treatment of him has no 
character of his own. He wihl never be kind or 
generous or Christian. Iii he is ever to be a 
gentleman, he will be so in spite of the boorish 
ness OIf others. If he is do 'be noble, no other boy's 
meanness will change his nature." 

And very earnestly the father added: "Remem 
ber this, my boy-you lower your own self every 
time you ace guilty of an unworthy action because 
someone else is. Be true to your best self, and 
no boy can drag you down." -Wellspring 

---lVl--- 

Know Your Bible ... 
You could 'live in something Paul made, 
When he was not preaching, what was his trade? 

While Jesus was praying in Gethsemane 
Who feN asleep, can you name the three? . 

Who wrote some words upon the sand 
U sing the fingers of his hand? .. . . 
Ans. Tentmaker; Peter, James and John; Jesus. 

M. J. B. 

SINGING INSTEAD OF CRYING 
A little girl only eight years old cut her hand 

so badly that it was necessary for her to go to 
the doctor to have the wound stitched up. WhHe 
the doctor Was making preparation to sew up the 
cut, the little giI"l showed her nervousness by 
swinging her foot against the chair. Her mother 
told her not to do this, but the doctor said, "Never 
mind; that wfll do no harm, as Iong as you hold 
your hand sti ll!" Then, looking at the anxious 
face of the Iittile patient, he said, "You may cry 
as 'much as you 'Uke." 

"But ,I would rather sing," replied ,the child. 
"AB right," answered the doctor. "What can 

you sing?" 
"II can sing 'Give 'Said the Iit.tle stream,' " was 

the reply. 
"How does it begin?" asked the doctor. 
The little girtl began 'singing the first verse, 

"That's beautiful," said the doctor. ",I want to 
hear an of it." 

And 'So all the time that the skidded fingers of 
the doctor were sewing up the wound, the sweet 
voice of the child sounded bravely through the 
room. Wasn't that a great deal better than cry 
ing?-Unknown •• 

---JVT--- 
Learn to serve the Lord with your hands as well 

as with your heart. 


